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The Seven Bells Club

- By Chartes Dryden.
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Re-morse is

“What sort is
mean?"”

“Mary's littla lamb is a Royal Bengal
tagger alongside of Jute, He never busts
no heads gout proper cause.”

“Could 1 see that Lucy Alice?”
asked eagerly

“Wot's to
and you can

captain—socially, 1

Willie

prevert? I'm going
hook tp in tow.”

aboard

They soon arrived at Mission pier,
where the chief nate pointed gut the
vessel, moored at the inner bulkhead,

and deserted save for the presence of a
keeper. smoking idls on the forward
bitts. She was not much to ook at, yet
the apeient bark embodiedgall the re-
guircments of a deep-sea §ieal in the
eyes of the enraptured Mr. §3loke. Paint-
¢d white, with red channfis, after the

bunch of |

or i

assented

| vast How the Luey Alice,
i1 hooker? She's a
{1 Sea Island trade

{ she’ll float if you!

I go out us|
p, and Cap'n Jute, him
night, iz skipper and |
it 1 passage we'll have tie |
n Bellg Ciub at gea, eh?”

“Better stow guff,” Bill said,
bluntly. “Jute a gi¢ on the night
of the party : ughed up a couple of
iron dol thinking he was a swift
sport. H > ting "f-luﬂ'er since.
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There is nothing wmere josful,
Move fearful and bold,
Thau to wade in 2t peber
And get youwr feet cold,
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BURNING A SLAVE SHIP.

Little Krown Story of the Last
Trader Ruu Inte Mobile Bay.
From Harper's
Many ten in forty-
& few Americans
er the story of the slave ship Clo-
L Bay and
bu and how its
rEX off into the
bt il
nd about and
nomesickness.
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He also
V-iﬁ dark swar
- gettlement. T

th
to thei

and u[ last I found a white man
in the old Confederacy days, had
been to the settlement. knew the

well, and, in fact, at a certain
ad had them der his control as

Confederate
A drive aof }

officer,
1alf a dozen miles over an
lank read and throu a wilder

beyond

many

* | these negro cabins in rows. But
occupants were the common negroes,
in the mills, and of recent ar-

was little they knew of the real

as distinguished from them-

After n ard much

| running about the and the pa-

!t!;vng looking Confederats breastworks

f!‘.‘n still streteh sullenly for a mile and

| more through the woods, we came 10 a

& | few African houses. They were oaly di-
s : .

{ lapidated cabins, but surrounded with

tr n-‘«\ 5u1drn and rfv\t’h:‘\“.ta Hardly a

dozen of the old Clotilde's victims are
allve, though numbers ef their ehildren
{ liveé near the settlement and have inter-
married with the common negro.

Few of the captured ones had been more
than 20 at tie tige of their enslavement,

nd all remembered the horrible deta
as if they had been experiences of a i
cent time, They were more stalwart in

appearance and of finer physique than the
American negro whose ancestors have|

been long in bondage. Thelr e¢yes were
brighter, too, and thelr volces even softer
mnd more melodious.

No Need to Worry.
From Tit-Bits.

An engineer from Sunderland was spend.
ing a few days in London with a friend,
and, after a busy morning sight-seeing
the Londoner chose a large restaurant fer
lunching at. thinking it would be a novel
experience for the man from the north.
The visitor appeared to enjoy his iuncheo.,
but kept looking in the direction of the
dour

“What are you watching?”
friend, rather annoyed.

“Well,” wag the quiet reply,

asked his

“A's keep-

in' an eye on ma top coat!”

“Oh, don't bother about that,” replied
the other. “You don't see me watching
mine.”
| “No,” cbserved the guileless engineer
| “thee has no call to—it's ten minutes
gin’ thine went!”

Mr. Bryan’s Feat.
From Punch.

Mr. Bryan is reported in the Telegraph
as saying: "I cannot say yet whether I
shall be a candidate for the Ameriean
Presidency at the next election. 1 could
stand only upon a platform to which I
could give my whole support.” We should
like much to s¢e My, Bryan do this trick.
It sounds difficult,
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Attempted to Get News of Ore Deal

By Use of Spyglasses.
From z New York Herald
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Admiral Togo's \lode

From the Omaha Bee
Vhen his phot :g' aph was firsl dise
ved in the lows of Tokyvo.

Admiral Togo was troubled. One
nmorning he walk the office of
Maruki, the cou who had
taken the T am
stiocked to it people
are buyir t is wven
wrong that money on
the portrait of a stupid person. |1
wish to hawve gutive, =0 that you
may print no ples Marukl was
making a fin¢ £ re

“Your
negas«
Ad-

and had no
excellency w
tive." he expl l‘lh-d
replied, 1
- uki
then named wi
prohibitive price—-29

r the

a moment and
thought would be a
ven (8l®. Tego

~1zlul “That is 3 great sum for a poor
man like me to pay—but I must have the
negative.”” So he counted out the money
and carried off the picture.

l‘rogreu of Krapp Woerks.
From the Dail
According to Consul General Guenther

Consular Reports,

the ceiebrated works ef Krupp at Essen,
Magdeburg, Kiel, Annen, and st their
ore and ceal mines had, on April 1%0s,
in their employ persons, of whom
5,065 were officials and clerks, againet a
total of 55.816 employes In the year be-

iore, The company’s principal plant and
accessories at Essen consumed much
water in said yvear as did the entire city
of Dresden, which latter has a population
of over 400,000 Inhabitants. The gas made
and consumed by the single cast steel
plant at Essen exceeds the gas consump-
tion of the city of Eiberfeld. Besldes
this, the electric plant of said cast steel
works supplies 1,651 arc lamps, 15,28 In-
candescent lamps, and 763 electric motors,
The average dally wage paid in 190% to the
workers in the cast steel plant was $1.22
per person, which is about 3§ cents more
than was pald in the preceding year.
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It Had Beén There Before.
From the Fliegende Blaetter.

“Heilo, Rummel, T hear you had yeur
watch stolen the other day?”

*“Yes, but the. thief is already caughi.
Just think, the fool tecok it to the pawn-
shop and there they immediately receg-
pized It as mine and detained him.”
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